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Through his influence, however, Frederick man-
aged to procure an indifferent cabriolet, which, for
the sum of sixty francs, without taking into account
the price of a drink for the driver, was to convey
him as far as the Italian barrier. But at a hundred
paces from the barrier his coachman made him de-
scend and turn back. Frederick was walking along
the pathway, when suddenly a sentinel thrust out his
bayonet. Four men seized him, exclaiming:
"This is one of them! Look out! Search him!
Brigand! scoundrel!"
And he was so thoroughly stupefied that he let
himself be dragged to the guard-house of the barrier,
at the very point where the Boulevards des Gobelins
and de TH6pital and Rues Godefroy and Mauffetard
converge.
Four barricades formed at the ends of four different
ways enormous sloping ramparts of paving-stones*
Torches were glimmering here and there. In spite
of the rising clouds of dust he could distinguish foot-
soldiers of the Line and National Guards, all with
their faces blackened, their chests uncovered, and an
aspect of wild excitement. They had just captured
the square, and had shot down a number of men.
Their rage had not yet cooled. Frederick said he had
come from Fontainebleau to the relief of a wounded
comrade who lodged in the Rue Bellefond. Not one
of them would believe him at first. They examined
his hands; they even put their noses to his ear to
make sure that he did not smell of powder.
However, by dint of repeating the same thing, he
finally satisfied a captain, who directed two fusiliers
to conduct him to the guard-house of the Jardin des
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